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IN Michigan, spring comes in fits and starts. Warm weather 
followed by snow, followed again by sunny warmth. But 
finally it had arrived full force. The trees were budding, and 
trilllums were blooming on the forest floor, creating patches 
of white in the dappled shade. Wild roses lines clearings in 
the forest with their pink blossoms. Spring had finally 
arrived and today was moving day. 


Roeder and | had spent the past four months together in his 
Small cabin in the woods. It'd been glorious warming each 
other on cold winter nights, bathing together in front of the 
fire, making love, sometimes slow and sweet, sometimes 
needy and wanton, with my hedonistic, sexy, little satyr. 


Walking through the snow-covered forest on bright winter 
days was heaven... absolute heaven on earth. 


I'd inherited the land from my grandfather along with the 
adjacent hunting cabin. Roeder and I’d spent much of the 
past four months converting it from a hunting retreat into a 
home for the two of us. Our new home was ready, spring 
had arrived, and today we were moving into what would be 
our new home. 


These thoughts and many happy memories raced through 
my mind as I lay in bed next to a sleeping Roeder. 


The early morning sun had just started peeking through the 
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windows of the small single-room cabin that had been our 
winter home. Roeder’s warm body nestled against mine, his 
head resting on my shoulder, leg draped across mine, a 
warm hand nested between my thighs as he breathed softly 
against my neck while | held him close, reveling in the feel 
of his soft, smooth skin. Unfortunately, the past few days 
had been unsettling for Roeder. He doesn’t take change 


very well and | could tell he’d been nervous and excited 
about the move. | was adding to this anxiety because | 
hadn’t let him inside for the past month, so | was very 
grateful and relieved that Roeder was finally sleeping 
soundly. 


Roeder and | had planned the changes to the hunting cabin 
together and we spent a lot of time working together to 
make some of the furniture for our new home, but there 
were some special surprises that I’d had added especially 
for Roeder and | didn’t want him to see them... at least not 
yet. 


But as | lay in our bed, staring at the ceiling, | couldn’t stop 
my mind from wondering if there wasn’t something more. 


The past few weeks, Roeder had been quiet; not withdrawn, 
but sort of introspective. We’d never had difficulty talking to 
each other, so | was hoping he’d either work through what 
was bothering him or decide to tell me. One thing I’d 
decided was that | wasn’t going to push him. Roeder had 
lived alone for a very long time and it could be that he just 
needed time to himself. God, | hoped that was it. 


Roeder shifted on the bed, burrowing closer to me. The fire 
that warmed the cabin was still burning low and the cabin 
itself had become quite cool. Normally I’d get out of bed and 
build up the fire to warm the room, but | was too contented 
with Roeder curled up next to me to get up. 
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| must have drifted off to sleep again because the next thing 
| remember was Roeder trying to get out of bed. 


“Oh no, you don’t.” | reached from under the covers and 
pulled Roeder back into bed. 


“I need to build up the fire and make....” His feeble protests 
died as I pulled him on top of me and brought our lips 
together in a hot good-morning kiss. His words were 
replaced with soft moans and whimpers as my lips gently 
tugged and pulled on his while my hands stroked down his 
back in long, slow, fluid movements, cupping Roeder’s 
smooth, warm, firm butt before traveling back along his 
spine to gently knead his shoulders. 


Smiling and gently nuzzling his ear, | whispered, “Okay, now 
you can get out of bed.” 


Roeder chuckled softly. “I don’t think so....” His hand stroked 
along the length of my now-rigid manhood and it took all of 
my control not to give in to Roeder’s overtures. No matter 
how badly | wanted to. 


“Love,” | moaned softly into his ear. “Let’s wait, let it build. | 
have a very special, sexy surprise for you.” 


Roeder kissed me again and reluctantly lifted himself off the 
bed and | watched that perfect bubble butt disappear into 
the bathroom. Sighing to myself, | threw back the covers, 
Slipped into a heavy robe and slippers, and padded into the 
kitchen to make breakfast. 


Thank god my kitchen skills have improved somewhat over 
the past few months, | thought and chuckled lightly to 
myself. Growing up, | never thought I’d ever be cooking, but 
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I'd learned to cook... passably... and by the time Roeder 
stepped out of the bathroom, |I’d managed to prepare a 
simple breakfast and had it on the table. Roeder slipped on 
his robe and joined me. 


We ate in unusual silence and | was starting to worry. 


“Roeder, are you okay with this?” 
He looked at me, appearing confused. “With what?” 


“Moving.” | took a bite of my eggs. “I want you to be 
happy.” | reached across the table, my fingers grazing along 
his cheek. “I'll stay here with you forever if it would make 


you happy.” 


Roeder smiled and set down his fork. “Blayne....” Roeder 
took my hand in his. “I’m looking forward to moving into the 
hunting lodge. Why?” 


“Well, you’ve been so quiet lately. I’m just a little worried 
that | pushed you into something you aren’t ready for....” It 
was so unlike my satyr lover to be so quiet all the time. | bit 
my lip as | watched Roeder’s face. 


“Blayne, there’ve been a lot of changes lately and | just 
need to process them.” He brought my hand, clasped in his, 
to his mouth and kissed it gently. “Please don’t worry; it’s 
just how | have to deal with things.” 


“Okay, | promise to try not to worry... but you know | will 
anyway.” 


Roeder rolled his eyes and his face lit with a smile. “I know. 
You always worry. It’s one of the things | love about you.” | 
scrunched my face. No one had ever loved that | Spring 
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worried about things before. “I know you worry about things 
because you love me.” Roeder picked up his fork and 
continued eating his breakfast. 


We'd finished out breakfast and cleaned up when a loud 
knock and a booming voice invaded the small cabin. “Are 


you decent?!” 


| smiled as | opened the door. “Come in, Rudy. Yes, we’re 
decent.” 


Rudy stepped inside, shutting the door behind him. 


“Just making sure. There are some things | don’t need to 
see.” 


Roeder chuckled from the kitchen. “Would you like a cup of 
coffee before we get started?” 


“Sure! I’d love one. Let me get the boxes.” Roeder poured 
the coffee and Rudy returned a few minutes later with a 
stack of boxes. Roeder set a cup of coffee on the table 
before grabbing a box and starting to pack up the kitchen. 


Rudy was the local sheriff and a very good and supportive 
friend. He’d known Roeder for almost forty years. 


“I brought plenty of boxes to pack up what’s—” 
BOOM! A large, low rumble bounced through the woods. 
“Damn, that was close.” | looked to Rudy for his opinion. 


Rudy already had his radio out and was calling one of his 
deputies. “Yeah, that was definitely on your property.” A 
response came over the radio and he returned his attention 
to the call. Roeder looked at me with a frightened look. | 
slipped my arm around his waist, pulling him close. “Rudy’s 
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on it, love.” Roeder nodded slowly and returned to packing 
the kitchen, listening intently. 


Rudy took a break from speaking into the radio and looked 
at me. “Has this happened before?” 


| nodded. “We’ve heard occasional shots, but they’ve been 
farther away and we didn’t think they were on our property.” 
Rudy nodded and started speaking into the radio again 
before ending the transmission. 


“Two of my deputies will be here to check it out. We'll also 
alert the game wardens. They'll be on the lookout for people 
hunting out of season.” | slipped my arms around Roeder’s 
waist, trying to reassure him before helping him pack. Rudy 
finished his coffee and pitched in as well. 


We set up a mini production line. Roeder packed up the 
items in the cabin, and Rudy and | hauled them to his truck, 
and drove them to what would be our new home. Over the 
past week or so, many items that weren’t immediately 
needed had already been moved, so the final relocation of 
our things took just a few hours. 


As Rudy and | were unloading the furniture from the cabin, 
he commented, “Blayne.” | looked to Rudy as he carried ina 
chair. “I’m so happy for both you and Roeder.” 


He set down the chair and looked at me. “You know I’ve 
known Roeder for a long time, and | can’t remember him 
being so happy.” Rudy’s been a good friend and his positive 
opinion meant a lot. “He really loves you and it shows 
whenever he looks at you.” 
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“I know. | see those looks every day. It’s one of the things | 
live for.” 


Rudy gripped my shoulder with one of his large hands. 


“Į can tell.” Smiling broadly, he picked up the chair and 
headed into the house. 


The last item moved was the bed. Rudy looked surprised 
when | directed him to the guest room. After placing the bed 
in the room, | showed Rudy the master bedroom with the 
larger bed Roeder had constructed. “Damn... that’s 
incredible.” 


With the last of the large items moved into the house, Rudy 
and | headed back to the cabin. As we pulled up to my car, 
Rudy got a call and had to take it. “lII let you Know what my 
deputies find out.” 


After getting out | leaned on the door of his truck. 
“Thanks for your help. l'Il tell Roeder you said goodbye.” 


After a quick handshake, he flipped on his lights and took off 
down the road. | turned, inhaling deeply, taking in the scent 
of the forest before heading down the path to the cabin. 


The door stood open and | stopped in my tracks in the 
doorway. Roeder stood in the middle of the now-empty 
cabin, silent tears running down his cheeks, the last two 
boxes at his feet. The fireplace that had provided light and 
warmth through the cold winter months was cold and dark. 


Stepping inside, | folded Roeder into my arms. Damn. | 
didn’t know this would be so hard on him. “Love, I’m sorry.” 


Thoughts and doubts raced through my head as | felt my 
stomach tighten. Had | pushed him too hard? Had | ignored 
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his wishes? Roeder’s face turned to mine. “I’ve lived here for 
a very long time, most of it alone.” The tears kept coming 


and he wiped them away with his hand. “I guess | never 
thought I'd have someone to share my life with. A forever 
companion... lover... friend.” | felt the knot in my stomach 
start to loosen. Roeder’s eyes met mine, “I love you, Blayne, 
and I’m ready to start our life together in our new home.” 


Gently wiping away his tears, | cupped his face in my hands 
and brought our mouths together in a deep, soul-connecting 
kiss. “I love you too.” We stood together in the middle of the 
cabin, holding each other until Roeder gently kissed me 
again, bent down, and picked up one of the boxes. 


| picked up the other box and together we left the cabin, 
closing the door behind us, and walking together down the 
path to my car. 


Settling into the car, | drove to what would be our new 
home. Roeder remained quiet and introspective and | knew 
there was more than just the move on his mind. “Roeder, 
you’re scaring me.” 


His head turned, eyes meeting mine. “Sorry... | didn’t mean 
to.” Roeder rested his hand on my leg and smiled quietly as 
we drove the few minutes from the cabin to our home. 


| turned off the car and turned to Roeder. “You know that | 
haven’t let you see the house for a while.” Roeder nodded 
and smiled. “I had some changes made especially for you.” 
His head cocked curiously and | leaned close and kissed him 
gently. “I know that this has been hard for you Spring 
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and | want things to be as comfortable and familiar as 
possible.” 


Roeder opened his door and stepped out of the car, heading 
to the trunk to get the last boxes. “Leave them for now. l'Il 


get them later.” | extended my hand. “I want to show you 
through our new home.” 


Roeder smiled as he echoed back quietly, “Our new home.” 
“Yes, Roeder. Not mine, not yours, but our new home.” 


My arms slipped around his waist as | guided him up the 
stairs and into the house. 


The main room was spacious with a ceiling that mimicked 
the roof line, a stone fireplace, and polished plank floors. 
Large leather chairs and a sofa faced the fireplace 
separated by rustic log tables that Roeder had made 
himself. 


Next to the fireplace was the chair from the cabin. “My 
chair!” Roeder exclaimed with delight. 


| nodded happily. “In your place near the fire.” Roeder 
continued to smile as he took in the room and | felt the knot 
in my stomach start to dissipate as | guided him to the 
dining area, which contained a new larger table that Roeder 
and | had made together during the winter along with four 
rough chairs. “You know, Roeder, if you wanted you could 
make furniture. People would love it.” 


Roeder smirked at me. “You're just biased.” 


“I’m serious. The pieces you made are beautiful.” Roeder 
blushed; he still didn’t quite understand how to take a 
compliment. “Come on.” | took his hand and led Roeder 
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down the hall to the guest room. The bed that he and | had 
shared leaned against the wall, waiting to be reassembled. 


“Are you sure you want to use this in here?” 


“Absolutely! That’s the bed that we first made love in. | 
intend to keep it with us always.” | saw Roeder smile, almost 
to himself. 


The second bedroom on the main floor was going to be used 
as a sort of office where | could write. It wasn’t set up yet 
and Roeder had promised to make a desk for the room. 


“Blayne, so far this is just like we planned.” There was a bit 
of confusion and apprehension in his voice. 


“I know. The surprise is in our bedroom.” | led Roeder up the 
stairs to the large loft above the kitchen and bedrooms. The 
room was dominated by a rustic tree-limb bed we’d made 
together and a second stone fireplace. The room had its 
own master bathroom. Roeder stepped inside and gasped. 
The bathroom was large with a glass enclosed shower and a 
large tub big enough for two. 


Roeder stepped back into the bedroom, his eyes wide. 


“Roeder, that’s not all. Ever since we met, bathing together 
in front of the fire has been both intimate and very special. | 
didn’t want to lose that.” Stepping to the bedroom wall, | 
explained, “I had panels installed.” A large section of the 
wall slid back into pockets, opening the tub to the master 
bedroom. “There’s a small panel in the bathroom that closes 
off the tub, creating a private bathing niche.” Roeder said 
nothing. “Do you like it? | wanted to be able to bathe with 
you in front of the fire.” 
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Roeder’s mouth hung open and | didn’t know if he was 
pleased or not. | waited.... 


“Blayne....” His voice was breathy. “Thank you. | love it and | 
love you.” His feet moved and then he was in my arms, lips 
pressed to mine in a hard, happy, incredible kiss. 


“I wanted to do something special for you... for us.” 
“You did. Tonight after dinner, can we... christen it?” 


Smiling into Roeder’s eyes, | murmured softly, “That’s the 
plan. | can’t wait to make love to you in a tub full of hot, 
soapy water in front of the fire.” | took Roeder in my arms 
and guided him toward the bed, slowly opening his shirt 
buttons. Roeder fell onto the bed with a deep laugh, his 
fingers slipping beneath my shirt. 


| heard my cell phone ringing and | huffed in annoyance. 
Picking up the phone from the nightstand, | peeked at the 
display. It was Rudy. | reluctantly took the call. 


“Rudy.” | began. His timing needed improvement. 


“Blayne, just wanted to give you a call to let you know that 
my deputies didn’t find much. It looked as though there 
have been people on the property... but other than the shot 
we heard, there doesn’t seem to be other evidence of 
hunting.” 


Roeder got up from the bed, kissed me on the forehead, and 
left the room. Damn. 


“Thanks for checking. What should we do if we hear any 
more shots?” 
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“Call right away and we'll get in touch with the game 
wardens. If the shots start to get closer to the house, call 


me directly and we'll come out day or night.” 
“Okay.” 


“I’m also going to make sure this makes the police beat in 
the paper. People around here don’t take kindly to poachers, 
SO we may get a tip. It’s happened before.” 


“Great. Thanks for everything. We’ll let you know if we hear 
any more shots, and thanks for all your help.” | got off the 
bed and headed down the stairs. 


“Did Roeder like his surprise?” Rudy had helped me with 
some of the work. 


| found Roeder in the kitchen and slipped an arm around his 
waist. “Yeah, he did.” Roeder leaned back against me and 
kissed me gently. | handed him the phone and Roeder and 
Rudy talked for a few minutes. 


Hanging up the phone and setting it on the granite counter, 
Roeder asked, “Are you hungry?” My stomach growled 
loudly. Roeder giggled lightly. “l'Il take that as a yes.” 


| laughed with him and we worked together to make lunch. 


After eating, we spent the afternoon putting everything 
away, setting up the last of the furniture, and answering 
calls from friends. 


Our first dinner together in our new home was special 
because it was the first full dinner that | cooked myself. | 
spent much of the afternoon preparing and cooking 
everything, wanting the meal to be special. The food wasn’t 
fancy, but we sat close together at our new table. “My sister 
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called while we were moving today.” Roeder set down his 
fork, watching me. “She asked how you were and invited us 
to a party this weekend.” Roeder remained quiet, taking 
another bite while he listened. “She said she hoped we’d 
both be able to make it.” 


Roeder had been invited to many functions with my family 
but he’d never felt comfortable. Not that | blamed him, but | 
really wanted him to meet Ned and Christine. I’d be happy if 
he never met my father. “Tell Christine we’d both be happy 
to attend.” 


| stopped chewing and gaped at Roeder, making sure I’d 
heard him right. “You’ll go with me?” 


“Yeah. It’s time | met your brother and sister. Will your 
father be there?” | knew that would be a concern. 


“I don’t know, but l'Il be there with you the whole time. 


And before | forget, Christine said Brock and Steven are 
coming.” 


Now Roeder smiled. He’d met the other satyr couple a few 
times and they really seemed to get along. “What’s the 
occasion?” 


With Christine, there didn’t need to be an occasion. The 
woman loved to entertain. “Actually, Ned and Anne are 

expecting their first child and since Dad has moved out, 
Christine has decided to sell the big house and move as 
well, so this party is a sort of ‘last hurrah’ if you will.” 


“I haven’t been to a party in years.” Roeder continued 
eating, “What should | wear?” | burst into laughter and 
Roeder joined me. Spoken like any gay man. 
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When we were finished with dinner, | cleared away the 
dishes, stacking them in the sink while Roeder sat at the 
table lost in his own thoughts. “I have dessert,” | said, 
carrying the dishes from the table. 


Roeder pushed his chair back. “Would it be all right if | took 
a walk for a while?” | nodded. “I promise | won’t be gone 
long.” His arms wrapped around my waist as | started the 
dishes. 


“Okay. l'Il finish cleaning up and we can have dessert when 
you get back.” | leaned my head back and was rewarded 
with a soft kiss. 


“|I won’t be gone long.” | nodded and Roeder nuzzled my 
neck. Usually, I’d ask Roeder if he wanted me to go with 
him, but he’d been so introspective lately, | figured he 
needed some time to think. A few minutes later as | was 
scrubbing dishes, | heard the door open and close. 


| knew that Roeder was an old satyr that had lived alone for 
many years. We’d met in December and since then there’d 
been many changes in his life. In that time I’d moved in with 
him and moved him to a new home, as well as met new 
people. | also knew that Roeder had a past and that he’d 
been hurt very badly and was afraid of being hurt again. 


He’d never told me the details. | only knew about Brad from 
Rudy and he’d shared just the barest information. As | 
cleaned up from dinner, | tried not to dwell on my own fears 
and concerns, but it was hard. “Give him time,” | said out 
loud to myself. “You love him and he deserves time to work 
things through.” I have to keep reminding myself that 
Roeder isn’t fully human and reacts to things differently. 
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After | had finished cleaning up, | went upstairs to prepare a 
very special welcome to our new home, a celebration for my 
sexy satyr lover. 


| heard the door downstairs open and close. A few minutes 
later, | heard footsteps on the stairs, then the bedroom door 
opened, Roeder standing in the doorway. 


“Roeder, | have your dessert for you.” 


| saw him smile. “I like this kind of dessert,” he purred, his 
voice deep and rich, his eyes darting around the room. 


The bedroom danced with light from the fireplace as | 
reclined on the bed wearing only a pair of black briefs. My 
eyes locked onto Roeder’s as he slowly stepped into the 
room, climbing onto the bed like a cat hunting its prey. “You 
look edible.” 


“And you have too many clothes on.” Roeder moaned softly 
as | placed my hands on his cheeks and drew his lips to 
mine. Roeder smelled like spring with the scent of the forest 
in his clothes. Rising to my knees, we continued kissing as | 
opened the buttons of Roeder’s shirt before slipping the 
fabric off his shoulders and dropping the shirt on the floor. 


Roeder’s skin glowed in the dancing firelight as | leaned 
back to admire the beautiful man, my lover, on the bed with 
me. My hands caressed round shoulders, the muscles 
moving beneath my fingers. His chest swelled with a deep 
breath as my palm stroked down the skin, fingers circling 
perky, hard nipples. | caught Roeder trying to open his 
pants, but I stilled him with a touch. “Lean back, love.” 
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Roeder placed his hands on the bed behind him, complying 
with my request, his long, lean body stretched out before 
me. 


My hands wandered over Roeder’s chest and stomach; he 
gasped and whimpered as | worked skin | knew was 
sensitive. Leaning forward, | swirled my tongue around a 
hard nipple. “You really like those, don’t you?” 


“Oh yeah, they’re perfect.” And they were too: just the right 
size, protruding just enough that they were perfectly 
kissable and felt incredible against my lips. | felt warm 
hands against my face as my mouth was guided to 
Roeder’s. 


Lips pressed to mine in a hard masterful kiss that stole my 
breath. Our tongues swirled and sparred with each other. My 
lips pulled and sucked on Roeder’s, nipping gently as they 
swelled and slid against each other. “I always wondered how 
you learned to kiss like that.” 


Roeder’s eyes danced as he kissed me again, mumbling 
against my lips, “You inspire me.” Before | could respond, 
his tongue caressed the front of my teeth and my mind 
stopped forming words. 


As Roeder’s lips feasted on my mouth, my hands opened 
the front of his pants, sliding down the zipper. | could feel 
Roeder’s hardness pressing against the fabric and he 
moaned softly into my mouth as | slipped my hand between 
the layers of fabric, caressing his throbbing manhood 
between his pants and the tight, strained briefs. Roeder 
leaned forward, but | stilled his movement with a slide of my 
hand. “Stay there, love. This,” | ran one hand along his torso 
while the other stroked inside his pants, “is all for you and | 


want you bad. So... just relax and let me.” | pushed his 
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pants past his butt, a small wet spot forming on his cock- 
strained briefs. Roeder gasped as I ran my lips along his 
length, teasing him through the fabric. Moaning softly as | 
sucked the head through the fabric, Roeder thrust forward, 
desperately wanting more sensation. 


“Relax. This is only the appetizer,” | whispered, my eyes 
gazing into his face. Roeder’s eyes were half-closed, 
frustrated elation written in his expression. “The main 
course comes later.” 


Roeder whimpered, “If I live that long.” 


| chuckled as | returned to the pleasant task before me, and 
repositioned Roeder’s cock in his briefs before sucking him 
through the stretched briefs. “Blayne... please....” The 
sound of Roeder’s pleading was wonderful, but this was just 
to get him warmed up. 


Straightening up, | crawled to the edge of the bed and 
helped Roeder to his feet, pushing his bunched pants to the 
floor. Roeder stepped out of them as | walked to the panel in 
the wall and pushed it back. The bath had already been 
drawn and candles flickered around the tub. | pushed my 
briefs to the floor, stepped out of them and into the bath. 


Roeder quickly followed suit and got into the tub with me. 


Kneeling in the tub, | gently pulled Roeder onto his knees in 
front of me, bringing his body to mine and interlacing our 
legs together. The water cocooned us in warmth; lips found 
hot, wet lips while arms and hands caressed strong, 
muscular backs and shoulders. 
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“| love you, Roeder.” | pulled back a little to look into his 
eyes. “I love you with everything | am.” My hand slid down 
his back, cupping his firm butt as my lips captured his. 


Slowly, fluidly, | pressed Roeder against the edge of the tub, 
our bodies reclining, the water covering us with warmth. | 
reached for the bottle, slicked my fingers, and slid two 
slicked fingers deep into Roeder’s hot, welcoming body. 


“Blayne, that’s so good.” The words trailed off into a 
resonant moan. 


Out... and in.... Out... and in.... | slowly moved my fingers in 
Roeder’s body while | slipped two fingers of my other hand 
between his lips. Out... and in.... Out... and in.... 


Both sets of fingers moved in unison, Roeder’s body sucking 
two deep inside, while his mouth vacuumed on the other 
two. Out... and in.... Out... and in.... Slowly, | withdrew both 
sets of fingers, lubed myself, and cradled Roeder’s head in 
my hand to keep him above the water. Roeder raised his 
legs and | slipped inside his open, willing, hot body. Out... 
and in.... Out... and in.... Roeder sucked my fingers back 
between his lips as | moved inside his body. Out... and in.... 


Out... and in.... Our bodies and minds joined together ina 
union of loving bliss. Out... and in.... The water moved with 
us, joining in the tempo of our love. Out... and in.... Roeder’s 
teeth scraped against my fingers as his butt gripped me ina 
vise of pleasure. Out... and in... out.... My fingers slipped 
from Roeder’s lips and wrapped around his throbbing, 
pulsing shaft. Out... and in.... My hand slid along Roeder’s 
hard length, keeping time to the rhythm of our lovemaking. 


Out... and in.... Roeder cried out as his climax erupted into 
my hand. Out... and in.... Roeder brought my hand to his 
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lips, sucking on my fingers, tasting himself on my fingers. 


Out... and in.... My own climax barreled through my body 
like a freight train as my release coursed deep into Roeder’s 
body while pinpoints of light flashed in front of my eyes. 


Still cradling Roeder’s head in my hand, | slowly withdrew 
from his body, reclining on my back next to him in the warm 
water. Roeder shifted his body on top of mine, bringing our 
lips together while my hand languidly stroked along his back 
and butt. The warm water held us in its embrace as our 
bodies tingled and finally relaxed after our union. 


Shifting in the tub, we sat chest to back, my arms cradling 
him. Squirting a dollop of soap in my hand, | started the 
superbly intimate process of washing Roeder’s magnificent 
body. My hands caressed and washed Roeder from head to 
toe, the hot wet skin sliding beneath my fingers. When | was 
finished, Roeder returned the pleasure... 


and love. 


After washing, stroking, and kissing until the water cooled, 
we both stood and rinsed with fresh hot water before 
stepping from the tub. 


Wrapping Roeder in a bath sheet, | thoroughly dried his 
body before removing the water from my own, and pulling 
back the covers on the bed. Roeder slipped beneath the 
crisp sheets while | snuck downstairs, returning with a bowl 
of fresh fruit. 


Roeder looked from the bowl to me. “What are we going to 
eat with?” 
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“You're not. I’m going to feed you.” Setting the bowl on the 
bedside table, | climbed under the covers next to Roeder. 


Using my fingers, | picked up a large berry and held it to 
Roeder’s succulent mouth. Roeder sucked on the berry 
along with my fingers and a little of the juice dribbled down 
Roeder’s chin and onto his chest. | leaned forward, licking 
the juice off his chest and back up to his chin. 


We fed each other the remainder of the fruit, kissing and 
playing together. When the bowl was empty, | set it on the 
table and turned out the light. We held each other, watching 
the flickering flames of the fire as we fell asleep in each 
other’s embrace. 
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II 


“PLEASE don’t be nervous.” | shifted my eyes from the road 
to catch Roeder’s attention. “Christine and Ned are going to 
love you.” | rested my hand on his leg, wanting contact with 
him. 


“It’s not that.” Roeder was quiet, the only noise coming from 
the engine and road. “It’s been a long time since I’ve been 
around groups of people and I’m just a little nervous, | 
guess.” 


“|I understand, and l'Il be with you the whole night.” | 
squeezed Roeder’s leg reassuringly. 


Roeder looked a little more at ease. “You will? Promise?” 


“Of course | will. You’re the man | love and | intend to have 
you at my side the entire night.” | grinned sheepishly. “l 
need to keep you close, or someone will steal you away.” 


Roeder’s eyes danced. “I’m not going anywhere with anyone 
but you. | love you.” | felt a hand on my leg, gently rubbing 
and stroking. 


“I love you too.” | drove and watched the road. “Oh, before | 
forget—the party will probably run late, so | booked us into a 
hotel tonight. | hope that’s okay. | packed a small suitcase 
for us. It’s in the trunk.” 
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“Oh.” 


“I’m sorry. | wanted to surprise you. | got us a very special 
hotel room.” 


“How special?” Roeder’s curiosity was very evident. 
“That’s the surprise, love.” 


Roeder reclined in the seat, finally relaxing a little. “You spoil 
me, Blayne.” He looked like he wanted to say more, but 
stopped. 


“What is it?” 
“I could really get used to this; almost too used to this.” 


Roeder shook his head and didn’t say any more, except 
thank you. 


“You're welcome, and | like spoiling you. | really do.” 


Roeder rested his head back on the seat, the sound of the 
road lulling him, relaxing him, and a few minutes later his 
eyes closed and his breathing became a familiar, gentle 
snore. Smiling to myself, | concentrated on the road ahead 
and drove. 


The sound of the road beneath the tires changed, waking 
Roeder from his brief nap. He looked at me and smiled at 
me in that unique, blinking way. As | watched his face out of 
the corner of my eye, | could see the nervousness creeping 
back into his expression. A few minutes later, we pulled into 
the circular drive of Christine’s house, which had once been 
the family home. 
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“Blayne, you lived here?” Roeder had never seen the house 
before, or even a picture of it, and | could detect wonder 
and confusion in his voice. 


“Yes, | grew up here.” Parking the car behind the garage in 
what had always been my spot, | turned off the car. “I love 
you.” | leaned to Roeder, kissing him gently on the lips. 


“Thank you for coming with me.” 


Other people were arriving in a steady stream and we got 
out of the car and joined the other guests as they entered 
the house through the large front doors. 


Stepping inside, | wasn’t surprised to see Christine in the 
hall welcoming her guests. She always had been a terrific 
hostess. “Blayne!” Her voice contained only happiness as 
she threw her arms around my neck, hugging me close. 


Releasing me, she turned her attention to Roeder. Before | 
could make introductions, Christine smiled warmly. “You 


must be Roeder. It’s so wonderful to meet you.” Roeder 
extended his hand, but Christine would have none of it. | 
smiled to myself as Christine pulled Roeder into a hug. 


Releasing him, she said, “Welcome.” Her smile was bright 
and genuine; | was so pleased. 


With other guests entering, Christine whispered something 
to Roeder, and then turned to greet the other guests. 


| placed my hand lightly on Roeder’s back and guided him 
further into the house while Roeder craned his neck to look 
at the impressive entrance hall and other large rooms. 


“This place is huge.” 
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“Yeah, that’s why she’s decided to sell it.” | led Roeder into 
the dining room, where | got us both a glass of wine. 


“Would you like me to show you around?” 


Roeder nodded, and | guided him through the large rooms 
on the main floor. When | showed him the kitchen, he 
gasped. “This is bigger than our house.” 


| laughed gently. “Almost, yes.” Roeder continued looking 
around as the caterers went on with their work. “We should 
get out of the way.” Roeder nodded and we left the kitchen, 
making our way back to the hall where | directed Roeder 
upstairs. 


| showed him some of the smaller rooms, ending the tour at 
what had been my bedroom. Opening the door, | was 
surprised to see that it hadn’t changed much. Many of my 
old things were still there. “This was my room.” 


Roeder stepped inside and | followed him, closing the door. 
“It still smells like you.” 


| smiled. “I guess it would. | spent a lot of time in here over 
the past twenty years.” 


Roeder sat on the edge of the bed. “Do you miss it?” 
“Miss what?” 


Roeder made a wide gesture. “This. The grand house, your 
family, the parties....” 


“No.” | sat next to him on the bed. “I don’t.” 

Roeder looked at me skeptically. 
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“There are things | miss.” | nuzzled his neck playfully. 


“But there are things I’d miss a lot more.” The answer 
seemed to reassure Roeder and he kissed me gently. We 
made our way back downstairs. 


The party was in full swing as we descended the wide 
staircase. People were milling about with drinks in hand, 
talking in small groups. There were a number of people | 
recognized. 


“Blayne.” | looked toward the sound of the voice and saw 
one of my college roommates, Jerry. He stepped through the 
crowd in the hall, trailed by a stunning blonde. 


| reached the bottom of the stairs and was pulled into a 
crushing hug. “Hey, buddy.” | felt his hands slap my back 
before Jerry stepped away. “This is my fiancée, Tonya.” 


“It’s nice to meet you.” Tonya held out her hand and | shook 
it. 


“It’s nice to finally meet you too. Jerry has told me all about 
the things you did together.” 


Jerry smirked and punched my shoulder. “Yeah, | told her 
you were a wild man.” 


| couldn’t help smiling as Tonya batted Jerry on the arm. “l 
know you better than that.” 


Jerry had been the wild one; a lot of fun, and always ready 
for the next thrill or adventure. 


“Jerry, there’s someone I'd like you to meet.” | wrapped my 
arm around Roeder’s waist. “Roeder, this is Jerry Thompson, 
and his fiancée, Tonya.” Roeder extended his Spring 
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hand. “This is my partner, Roeder Hart.” They both shook 
hands with Roeder. 


Tonya had a blonde moment. “Is he your business partner?” 


Jerry started to laugh. “Baby, Blayne is gay. Roeder is his....” 
He searched for the right word. “Life partner.” 


Turning his attention to me, he said, “So, you finally decided 
to settle down. Do you live here or in town?” 


| shook my head. “We have a home a few hours north, up in 
the woods. Roeder is a woodsman and makes furniture.” 


Tonya took a glass of wine from a passing waiter’s tray. 


“What do you do, Blayne?” 


“Pm a writer.” 


Jerry smiled. “He writes erotic novels.” | could tell Jerry 
hadn’t changed much; he still loved to try to shock people. 


Tonya’s eyes twinkled. “I’d love to read some of your stories. 
| bet they’d be really hot.” | could tell Jerry had met his 
match in Tonya. 


Jerry’s gaze shifted as he saw someone else he knew, and | 
smiled as they excused themselves. Roeder and | wandered 
through the house for the next hour or so, greeting people 
and chatting. | introduced Roeder to old friends and 
relatives. Roeder seemed to be feeling more comfortable, 
and he spent a lot of time talking with one of my cousins, 
Mike, whose hobby was woodworking. Who'd have thought 
two people could spend almost an hour talking about wood? 
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To my surprise, Roeder even invited him to visit us, 
promising he’d show him around the property and his 
workshop. 


Later, we were in the dining room enjoying some of the hors 
d'oeuvres when we saw Brock and his mate Steven across 
the room. I’d met Brock the past winter when I’d needed 
some legal advice. Brock and Steven had visited us a few 
times during the winter and they’d become good friends to 
both Roeder and me. 


As they approached, | saw Ned and his wife Anne. Ned 
smiled and made his way over. “Hey, bro.” 


“Hey, Ned.” | made introductions. Ned smiled and made 
Small talk while Anne scowled. “Congratulations,” | 


exclaimed, turning to Anne. “Do you know if it’s going to be 
a boy or a girl?” 


Her face seemed to soften a little. “It’s a girl. We found out 
yesterday.” She really seemed happy, and Ned looked every 
bit the proud father-to-be. We chatted for a minute and then 
they moved on. 


“Is that your brother?” Brock and Steven had moved over to 
US. 


“Yes. He and Anne are expecting a baby. Their first.” The 
four of us exchanged hugs and chatted for a while. Roeder 
was in an animated conversation with Brock and Steven, 
obviously more comfortable with people he knew, as we 
made our way through the crowd to the terrace overlooking 
the back garden. As we stepped through the glass doors, | 
was Surprised at how few people had made their way Spring 
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outdoors. The lights in the garden reflected off the water in 
the heated swimming pool. 


The four of us talked quietly about everything and nothing, 
catching up on the events in our lives. | told them about the 
move and Steven had sheepishly asked if we’d broken in the 
new tub. 


Roeder blushed a little as he answered. “Yes. More than 
once.” After talking a few moments longer, Roeder excused 
himself. 


| leaned close. “Do you need me to go with you?” | was 
taking my promise to stay by his side very seriously. 


“No, I’m okay.” Roeder set his glass on a table and went 
back into the house. 


“Brock, | need to ask you something.” I’d hoped I’d have a 
few minutes alone with him and Steven. “Roeder’s been 
really quiet and introspective for the last few weeks, and I’m 
just not sure why. At first | thought it was the move, but now 
| don’t think so.” 


“Have you asked him about it?” Brock sipped his wine as 
Steven stood close to him. 


“Yeah. He tells me that it’s not me; he’s just working 
through things. But | can’t help feeling that he keeps 
expecting me to leave him... like my time with him is 
temporary.” 


Brock listened intently, and | saw Steven nudge Brock 
knowingly. Surprisingly, it was Steven who spoke. “Roeder’s 
probably been hurt before and he expects to be hurt again.” 
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Brock looked around and spoke softly. “Satyrs don’t take 
change well, and with you now in his life and the move, it’s 
a lot of change, particularly for someone who has lived 
alone and isolated life for so long.” | waited. There had to be 
more. 


Steven explained. “We’re very tactile, ‘show-me’ type 
creatures. Telling Roeder that you love him and care for him 
is one thing, but you need to show him in a very strong, 
loving way just how much he means to you.” Steven looked 
at Brock, his eyes dancing, as if remembering something 
very special. 


As | was about to ask more questions, | heard the terrace 
door open, and we were joined by other party guests. 


| thanked Brock and Steven for their insight and advice, and 
went to find Roeder. 


| wandered from room to room, wondering where Roeder 
had gotten off to. He’d been gone longer than | would have 
expected. | looked around the dining room, not seeing 
Roeder. Wandering into the living room and hall, | weaved 
my way through groups of people milling around as | 
searched. 


As a last resort, | headed upstairs to see if Roeder had used 
one of the upstairs bathrooms. Reaching the top of the 
stairs, | heard my father’s voice over the din rising from the 
main floor below. 


“Stay away from him. Do you hear me?!” My father was 
almost shouting. “I don’t want you anywhere near me or 
him.” 
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Following the sound of his voice, | turned the corner in the 
hallway and saw my father blocking Roeder’s path. His voice 
was raised, arms gesticulating at Roeder. “I have big plans 
for him, and they don’t include you.” 


Roeder looked frightened, and he kept inching away from 
my father, glancing over his shoulder, trying to find a way to 
escape. 


“You have big plans for whom?” | marched down the hall, 
my voice booming, as my father turned in surprise. 


Ignoring my father, | stepped to Roeder, slipping my arms 
around his waist. “Are you okay?” Roeder nodded weakly. 


“I was just telling—” my father started in again. 


| turned to face him, infuriated. “You were just telling him 
what? You old fool.” My father opened his mouth to speak, 
but | cut him off. “What do you think you’re doing, attacking 
him this way? He’s an invited guest in this house; a house 
that isn’t yours.” | threw that in as a reminder of his 
circumstances. 


“Come on, Roeder.” | guided him down the hall. 
“You'll be sorry,” my father hissed between his teeth. 


| glared back at him, and before | could stop the words, | 
uttered the most hateful thing | have ever said in my life. 


“The world and everyone in it would have been better off if 
your heart attack had just killed you.” 


Roeder stopped walking and looked at me, stunned. 
Hell, | was stunned at the enormity of what I’d expressed. 
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Recovering my composure, | took Roeder’s hand and we 
went downstairs. 


| made a beeline to the bar, poured myself a stiff drink, and 
pulled Roeder through the crowd toward the terrace, hoping 
that the fresh air would cool my anger. Brock and Steven 
were still outside talking to people, and both stopped 
midsentence when they saw us. Steven excused himself and 
walked over. “What happened? You look like hell.” 


| gulped my drink and told Steven what I’d seen and heard. 
“That damn man is never going to stop trying to run my 
life.” | felt Roeder’s hand on my arms, and my anger melted. 


“Are you Okay? What did he say to you? | only heard the last 
few comments.” 


Roeder started. “I’d gone upstairs to use the bathroom, and 
when I came out, he stopped me in the hallway and asked 
who | was.” Roeder’s voice sounded shaky and | put my arm 
around him, drawing him close. “I told him that | was here 
with you and he bombarded me with accusations and 
threats.” 


Damn him! | tried to keep my voice level, “What did he 
say?” 


“He accused me of being after your money. He said that I’d 
somehow coerced you into moving away from your family.” 
Roeder was starting to sniffle a little. 


“Shhh, it’s okay. That’s not true and we both know it.” 


Roeder nodded. “Then he started yelling that he had plans 
for you and | was holding you back.” Brock had joined 
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us and was listening to Roeder’s story, shaking his head. 
“Then you arrived.” 

“Damn him all to hell!” 

“What sort of plans does he have for you?” 


| shook my head. “I have no idea. | stopped trying to figure 
him out a long time ago.” Roeder had stopped shaking. 


“Do you want to go?” Roeder nodded weakly. “Okay.” 


Steven and Brock looked at each other. “We'll be going as 
well.” The tone in Brock’s voice revealed his displeasure at 


the situation. 


Threading through the rooms with Roeder, | found Ned, 
congratulated him again, and said goodbye. 


Christine was in the living room talking with my father and 
what looked like some of his business associates. | got her 
attention and waved goodbye before saying good night to 
Brock and Steven and leaving the house to get the car. 


We rode in silence to the hotel, and after checking in, | took 
Roeder to our room. | had planned on making this a special 
night for us, reserving a suite with a hot tub, a balcony 
overlooking the city, and special arrangements for 
champagne and strawberries in the room. 


As soon as we entered the room, Roeder disappeared into 
the bathroom. | carried in the luggage and got us settled in 
for the night. When Roeder didn’t come out of the 
bathroom, | knocked softly on the door. “Love, are you 
okay?” 
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| didn’t get an answer, but | heard what | thought was a soft 
sniffle. Trying the door, it opened. Roeder was on the floor, 
his hands over his face, crying. 


Sitting down next to him, | gathered him into my arms, 
hugging him close. “I’m sorry, love. I’m sorry.” 


“He scared me... you scared me....” 


| continued rocking him. “I know. | scared myself a little.” 
Roeder’s head lifted off my shoulder and his watery eyes 
met mine. “I’m sorry we hurt you, love.” Roeder’s head 


relaxed back onto my shoulder and | felt some of the 
tension leave his body. 


Slowly, | helped Roeder to his feet and over to the bed. | 
undressed him gently. What would usually be a tantalizing 
part of foreplay tonight was a necessity. Pulling back the 
covers, | help him slip between the soft, crisp sheets. | 
quickly undressed as well, turned off the light, and joined 
Roeder beneath the covers. 


Pulling him close, | whispered, “Roeder.” | felt his head turn 
toward the sound of my voice. “What’s wrong? | know it’s 
more than what happened at the house tonight, and it’s 
scaring me.” My plea was met with silence. “Please talk to 
me.” 


| heard a deep intake of air, and a soft sigh as he let the 
breath go. “lIl try. But not here—when we get home.” 


“Okay.” My arms cuddled him close, my fingers running 
through his hair. “When we get home.” 


“Blayne....” 
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“I don’t know if | can fully explain, but l'Il do my best. | owe 
you that.” 


Now | was scared. What could Roeder have to tell me that 
frightened him so much? Trying to push the thought from 
my mind, | held Roeder close, comforting him. 


Eventually, in the early hours of the morning, | drifted into a 
fitful sleep. 
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III 


THE sun was shining through the windows of our bedroom, 
bathing the room in warmth and light. Reaching next to me 
to snuggle up to my warm satyr lover, | found the bed 
empty, which was extremely unusual. 


We'd gotten home from the city late yesterday afternoon. 


The ride home had been long and quiet, with Roeder staring 
out of the window, obviously lost in his own thoughts. After 
dinner, he’d yawned and gone to bed early, gently kissing 
me good night before disappearing into the bedroom. I'd 
stayed up for a few hours trying to work on a story, but all | 
could think about was Roeder. Eventually, | gave up trying 
to write and wandered through the house, worrying a path 
on the floor, before climbing the stairs to our bedroom and 
joining Roeder in bed. As soon as | slipped beneath the 
blankets, two arms attached to a sleeping Roeder pulled me 
tight against his body. 


The bed seemed empty and cold without Roeder next to me. 
Throwing back the blankets, | hefted myself out of the bed, 
slipped on my robe, and headed downstairs to the kitchen, 
looking for Roeder. 


The house was quiet, still, and as soon as my foot touched 
the floor at the base of the stairs | knew that | was alone in 
the house. Normally I’d go about my morning Spring 
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routine and wait for Roeder to return, but | couldn’t wait; | 
needed to find him. 


Racing back up the stairs, | dressed hurriedly, stepped into a 
pair of boots, threw on a jacket, and, grabbing my keys, 
headed outside. 


There was no sign of him around the cabin, so | headed off 
along the path into the woods. Over the years, this 
particular path had been created by Roeder’s treks between 
his small cabin and the house, and as | walked | occasionally 
thought | saw fresh footprints in the soft earth, but | really 
wasn’t sure. 


After walking for about ten minutes, | spied the small cabin 
that had been our home together through the winter, and 
the door was open. Breathing a sigh of relief, | walked to the 
open doorway and peered inside. 


Roeder was sitting in the middle of the floor, his face turned 
to the dark fireplace. “Roeder,” | called softly. His head 
turned, his face sad and drawn. 


His words were so soft that | almost missed them. “Are you 
sure you want to be with me?” 


His question, spoken softly, tore at my heart, and I was ata 
loss for words. Slowly, | stepped into the cabin, kneeling 
behind Roeder, slipping my arms around his chest. “Where 
is this coming from?” 


“Your living here with me is so different from what you’re 
used to. No parties, no city life, no big fancy house, just—” 
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“Just me....” | waited for him to continue. “Is it enough for 
you? Am I enough for you?” 


| opened my mouth to answer, but a finger pressed to my 
lips, silencing me. “I need you to understand why I’m asking 
these questions, so please let me continue.” | nodded and 
waited. 


“ĮI really don’t know where to start, but l'Il try.” | sat on the 
floor in front of Roeder, looking into his eyes as he spoke. 


“Years ago, | met Brad. He’d been out hiking and had 
wandered onto the property. He was lost, wet, and cold 
when he saw the cabin and knocked on my door.” Roeder’s 
eyes seemed to lose focus. “It had started to rain and he 
was soaked to the skin. | ushered him inside and went to get 
him something to wear while he warmed himself in front of 
the fire.” 


“He was beautiful, Blayne, all golden hair and honey-colored 
Skin. | handed him some dry clothes and secretly watched 
as he removed his wet things and changed into the dry 
clothes.” | wasn’t sure if | felt jealous or not from Roeder’s 
description. “I hung his clothes to dry and fed him, and after 
a few hours the rain had stopped and his clothes were dry 
enough to change back into. | saw him back to the road and 
never expected to see him again.” 


“A few days later, he knocked on my door. He said that he 
wanted to thank me for helping him, and asked if I’d like to 
go for a walk with him. | agreed, and we started out through 
the woods. Halfway through our walk, he held my hand; an 
hour later, he made love to me for the first time.” 
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Roeder chuckled to himself as he remembered the 
happiness. “He left three days later and he kept coming 
back.” | watched as Roeder’s eyes danced with happiness. 
“A few months later, Brad moved into the cabin with me, 


and we spent the next year or so happily together.” 
Roeder’s attention shifted to me. “That was the happiest 
time of my life until | met you.” Roeder gulped back the 
emotions. | took his hand in mine. “Then Brad started to get 
impatient, started leaving for a few days every month or so. 
He told me that he was meeting friends in town and asked 
me if I’d like to come with him, but | wasn’t really 
comfortable.” 


“A few days a month turned into a few days a week, and late 
in the fall Brad told me that he wanted to live in the city and 
that he’d found someone else.” A tear ran down Roeder’s 
cheek. “Brad packed up his few possessions and, after 
kissing me goodbye, left almost as suddenly as he had 
come.” 


Roeder’s attention returned to the present and that 
whispery quality in his voice disappeared. “Blayne, | was 
devastated at the loss and | was alone again.” 


“I spent weeks in a funk, barely functioning at all. The one 
person who stuck by me was Rudy. Somehow, he saw me 
through and helped me get over Brad and heal the wound 
he’d left behind.” 


“Rudy told me once that you’d bonded with Brad.” 


Roeder nodded. “I’d even considered giving him my Triuwe, 
making him my mate, but he left before | could ask him.” 
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“Roeder, I’m not Brad.” 


Roeder actually smiled fleetingly. “I know you’re not Brad, 
but I’m scared.” 


“What are you scared of?” 


“I’m afraid that you'll get bored and leave me like Brad did, 
and | couldn’t take it.” | was about to say something, but 
Roeder continued. “This is so different from the city, the 
people, the parties, that I’m afraid you'll miss it and need to 
leave.” 


The insecurity, the need, the fear, were so plain on Roeder’s 
face that it nearly broke my heart, and | wasn’t sure where 
to begin. “I’m not going to lie to you. There are times when | 
miss the city.” The look of dejection on Roeder’s face cut me 
like a knife. “But, love, I’d miss not waking up next to you 
ten times more than | ever miss my old life.” 


Roeder blinked at me, wondering if he’d heard right. 


“I’ve never been happier at any time or anywhere else in 
my life, and | wouldn’t trade you for anything. I’m happy 
every morning when | wake up next to you. I’m happy when 
I’m cooking and you walk in and slip your arms around my 
waist just to say hello.” | leaned forward, my forehead 
touching Roeder’s. “But I’m happiest when you’re naked on 
the bed and | see that look in your eyes as you’re about to 
climax, when you bite your lip and your body tenses around 
me, and you call out to me like I’m the only other person in 
the world. Because at that very moment, | Know that | am 
the only other person in your world.” 
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| took Roeder’s hand and pulled him close to me. “If I live to 
be a thousand years old, | could never get bored with you. 
Our life, the life we have here, is exactly where | want to be, 
and nowhere else.” 


“But your father, he—” 


| cut him off with a kiss. “What my father says or wants is 
irrelevant and meaningless.” Roeder blinked at the 
vehemence in my tone. “The only thing that really and truly 
matters is what you and | want.” Those must have been the 
words of reassurance that Roeder needed, because 
suddenly | was engulfed in strong arms, squeezing me for all 
they were worth. “I love you, you know.” 


“I know. It’s just that there were too many similarities, and | 
got scared.” 


Kissing him gently, | soothed, “Next time, talk to me. 


Don’t let it bottle up.” | kissed him again and | could feel 
Roeder returning the kiss, starting to get passionate. “You 
scared me.” 


“I know. I’m sorry.” Roeder’s lips were back, pulling on mine. 
Each time | backed away to breathe, his teeth bit gently on 
my lip, trying to keep us from separating. | felt Roeder’s 
hands start to open the buttons of my shirt, but | gently 
stilled his fingers with my hand as I pressed him back onto 
the floor. 


My sexy satyr needed reassurance, and | intended to give it 
to him, but | couldn’t if he distracted me with his magic 
fingers. 
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“Lie back.” Roeder complied and stretched out on his back 
on the floor, his eyes questioning, hoping. 


| unfastened the buttons on Roeder’s shirt, my fingers 
glancing over the hot skin of his chest. As the shirt pulled 
out of his pants, it fell to his sides, opening his chest to my 
appreciative gaze, and | felt my pants become way too 


tight. | pushed my own need back. This was for Roeder; my 
pleasure would come from his. 


“You're so handsome. My beautiful satyr.” My hands each 
found a nipple, pinching gently, as Roeder writhed beneath 
my touch, his hips thrusting upward. | leaned forward, 
kissing Roeder’s lips, and he thrust against me, needing 
friction, but my body was too far away. 


A deep groan of frustration escaped his lips as | lifted my 
body and shifted his arms above his head. “Leave them 
there! This body,” my hand stroked along his chest, “is mine 
for the next little while.” Roeder’s eyes were dancing. 
“Okay?” 


Roeder nodded and groaned as | kissed him again, while 
squeezing a nipple between two of my fingers. 


My lips traveled from his lips down his chin, across his 
throat, and down his chest, before latching onto a new hard, 
protruding head. Roeder moaned softly as my fingers slowly 
opened the top of his pants. 


| nearly laughed as Roeder scooted along the floor trying to 
Slide out of his pants. “Okay, just relax.” Smiling, | opened 
his pants the rest of the way and slid them over his hips. 


Roeder yelped softly as his now-bare butt came into contact 
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with the cool floor, but his desire remained ardent and 
strong. 


“Is this what you want?” | cooed softly as | wrapped my 
fingers around his cock, stroking slowing and gently along 
the length. | think Roeder mumbled something like “thank 
god,” as he thrust gently into my hand. 


| repositioned myself, my hand stroking along Roeder’s 
length, and my lips alternating between his lips and one or 
the other of his nipples. Roeder was bucking hard against 
me, his face awash in pleasure, low guttural, almost feral, 
sounds coming from deep within his chest. 


“Blayne.” He was begging now, and | loosened my grip on 
him, taking away some of the sensation. Roeder whined 
softly and scooted against me, desperately trying to restore 
the touch. 


“Roeder, | love you.” 
Roeder nodded feebly and moaned as | stroked him harder. 


“Show me. | want to see you.” Roeder’s horns appeared at 
the edge of his hairline, and my free hand stroked along the 
base of the small, smooth horns. 


Roeder went wild, bucking and tossing his head as | leaned 
to him, kissing him, taking command of his lips. “Let go, 
love. Let the pleasure wash over you.” 


With a deep, guttural groan, Roeder tensed, and | felt his 
release splash onto my fingers. The climax was so intense 
that Roeder bit my lip, drawing blood, as he Spring 
Reassurance | Andrew Grey 44 


thrashed in ecstasy beneath me. Keeping my lips pressed to 
his, | let him come down, my body pressed to his skin, my 
hand caressing his cheek. 


Roeder caught his breath and was finally able to speak. 


“I love you, Blayne. | need you, want you inside me.” 


Nodding gently, | pulled Roeder’s pants free, lifted his legs, 
and, using Roeder’s release, which still coated my fingers, 
as lube, pressed two fingers deep into Roeder’s body. 


“Yeah, that’s it. Want you now.” 


Quickly opening my pants and slicking my cock, | pressed it 
to Roeder’s entrance, sliding into his body with more force 
than | intended, but my control was barely hanging on. Each 
thrust was echoed with a gasp from Roeder as our bodies 
moved together. 


“Don’t leave me, Blayne,” Roeder pleaded, as | withdrew 
from him. 


“Won’t ever leave you. Always be with you.” | almost 
grunted my words as | slid back into Roeder’s hot body. 


| could feel my climax building, and with a long, deep thrust, 
my own orgasm washed over me and | shouted as I came, 
breathing like a freight train, before collapsing on top of 
Roeder. 


Once my breathing returned to normal, | lifted myself off of 
Roeder, kissed him gently, and went onto the bathroom to 
see if there was anything we could use to clean up. | 
returned a few moments later with some tissues, and we 
cleaned ourselves up as much as possible before getting 
dressed. 
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“Blayne, would you take a walk with me?” Roeder tucked his 
Shirt into his pants. 


“Sure.” 


Roeder smiled at me and walked out of the cabin, into the 
spring sunshine. | followed behind him, closing the door. 


Roeder took my hand in his and led me into the woods. 


The verdant trees, ferns, and forest flowers created a sight 
and scent that threatened to overwhelm our senses. 


“Be careful. This path isn’t used much.” 


| smiled. “Path? What path?” | was being sarcastic, but just 
barely. | couldn’t see a path at all, but it didn’t matter. 


Roeder knew this land better than anyone, and | happily 
held his hand as we walked through the woods—our woods. 


We walked for close to fifteen minutes, climbing over rotting 
logs, winding around patches of mud, scaring up the 
occasional squirrel, the sun poking through breaks in the 
branches overhead. “This is beautiful.” Roeder smiled and 
said nothing. 


Deeper and deeper into the woods we walked, where years 
of leaves carpeted the ground, mushrooms and toadstools 
peeking through. Ferns and scrub brush covered the ground 
in a thick carpet of green. “I had no idea it was this 
beautiful.” Again Roeder said nothing. 


We continued walking. “It’s just a little ways further.” 
| could hear water running over rocks and stones. 


Roeder guided us around a turn in the path and we were 
suddenly at a bend in the small stream. 
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The water made a large bend around a small point of land, 
creating a dry place that was nearly surrounded by water. 
The grass-covered point shone brightly in the sun, 
surrounded by trees and wild roses and all kinds of flowering 
plants. It looked like a garden. 


Roeder stepped onto the point and sat on the grass, pulling 
me down next to him. “This was our spot.” | looked at him 
quizzically. “Brad and | used to spend hours together in this 
spot. He first made love to me right here.” 


“| don’t....” | wasn’t sure what Roeder was saying, and | 
wasn’t too happy about being taken down memory lane with 
Brad and Roeder. 


Roeder turned and looked into my eyes. “I brought you here 
because | never thought I’d ever be able to come here 
again. | haven’t been back to this spot since Brad left.” 


Hands caressed my cheeks, “You’ve brought me love— 
something | never dreamed I'd have in my life again.” 


Lips pressed to mine as | felt Roeder’s weight guide me back 
onto the warm, soft earth, Roeder’s body pressing onto 
mine, his lips tugging gently on mine as my arms wrapped 
around his back, pulling us together. “Roeder, it’s you who 
brought love into my life, and | never want to be without 
you. 


Won't ever leave you.” 


| saw tears well up in Roeder’s eyes as we continued to kiss 
and hold each other, bathed in the warmth of the spring 
sunshine, while the stream provided background music to 
our loving embrace. 


“I love you.” 
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“Never want to be without you.” 
“Need you forever.” 

“Love you.” 

“Love you more.” 


Sweet nothings, tender words of love and devotion, kisses, 
and soft caresses continued until Roeder’s head rested 
against my shoulder. His breathing evened out and he 
dozed off, his body reclining on top of mine, his hands 
resting on my chest. 


Roeder woke after a short nap. “I’m sorry | fell asleep.” 
“Shhhh.” | caressed his back. “I liked it.” 


“I liked it too.” Slowly, Roeder rolled off my body and got to 
his feet before offering me a hand and helping me up. 


Roeder pointed downstream. “Look!” A deer had made its 
way to the bank of the stream to get a drink. Neither of us 
moved until a sharp crack echoed through the forest. The 
deer bounded into the woods and Roeder jumped and 
yelped in surprise. 


| looked at my shoulder, wondering why it burned, and saw 
my shirt starting to turn red before | fell to the ground. | 
remember looking up at the trees and seeing the blue sky 
through the branches. 
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“Blaaayne... Blaaayne....” | Saw Roeder’s face and tried to 
turn my head, but my eyes were so heavy that I couldn’t 
keep them open. 


| remember thinking “I love you, Roeder. I'll always love 
you.” | just hope | was able to say the words as well. 


Everything got really fuzzy after that. | heard what sounded 
like a strange voice. “...accident....” Muffled sounds 
continued. 


“Get help, please.” 


Snippets of words and sounds—everything unclear. | felt 
someone take my hand and something press to my 
shoulder, and | heard weeping, sobbing. “Don’t cry, love.” 
The words echoed in my head. 


| was Surrounded by strange sounds and noises | didn’t 
understand. It sounded like someone begging and pleading, 
but the words were unfamiliar and incomprehensible, my 
dazed mind unable to make anything out. | was floating, 
moving and swaying, without actually moving. “Roeder?” 


“Shhh... I’m here,” he snuffled. “Just relax. You’re all right.” 


“Okay.” My eyes still felt really heavy and I couldn’t open 
them, so | stopped trying and decided I’d take a nap. 


“"Night, Roeder.” Blackness swept over me like a blanket. 
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IV 


| WOKE slowly, my eyes grinding open, the room familiar, 
but not registering immediately. Then everything familiar 
flooded back to me. | was in our room in our house, in our 
bed. The windows were dark and the house seemed really 
quiet. My mouth felt nasty, like I’d been drinking for days, 
dry and sore. 


A chair had been pulled next to the bed and | saw Roeder’s 
sleeping form curled under a blanket. “Roeder.” | could 
barely talk, my throat was so dry. 


Roeder’s eyes popped open and the blanket fell to the floor 
as he stood up, coming to the bed. “Shhh... Blayne....” | 
could see tears in his eyes as he brought me a glass of 
water. 


| sipped slowly, feeling the moisture coat my mouth as | 
drank. | tried to speak again, but Roeder hushed me gently 
and pulled up the covers around me. “Go back to sleep.” 


| nodded slowly, wanting him with me, but he simply stroked 
my forehead and ran his fingers through my hair. 


His touch was so calming and reassuring that | closed my 
eyes and slept. 


When | woke again, the sun was shining through the 
windows in the bedroom. The chair by the bed was empty, 
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but | could hear the sounds of activity in the house and 
people talking softly. 


| pushed back the covers, swinging my legs to the side of 
the bed as | tried to sit up. My body felt heavy, but | 
managed to stand up and walk sluggishly to the closet 
where | found my robe. Putting on the robe, | stopped: the 


last thing | could remember was a burning sensation in my 
shoulder and | remembered that I’d been shot. So how was | 
able to move my arm? 


Slipping the robe off my shoulder, | turned to look in the 
mirror. There were no bandages, no blood, just smooth, 
unbroken skin. What the hell had happened? 


“Roeder!” | called out, trying not to yell. 


| heard chairs shift and scrape on the floor, and then 
footsteps on the stairs. Roeder’s face appeared in the 
doorway, a smile and an expression of relief lighting his 
face. 


“Blayne, what are you doing up?” He was across the room 
and | was cradled in his arms, his body pressed to mine, as | 
was guided back to the bed. “Are you hungry?” 


| nodded. “Yes.” 
“Get back in bed and l'Il bring you something.” 
“What happened to me, Roeder?” 


Roeder slipped of my robe and helped me get back into the 
bed. “There’ll be plenty of time to talk about that later. 


You need to rest.” Covers were pulled over me, and lips, 
gentle and sweet, pressed to mine. 
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Roeder left the room, returning a few minutes later with a 
light breakfast and juice. He was followed by the sheriff. 


“What happened?” 


Rudy spoke up. “I'll let Roeder give you the details, but you 
were shot in the shoulder by the man who’s been hunting 
on your land. | believe it was an accident, particularly since 
he was the one who went for help when he saw you'd been 
shot.” 


That made me feel better. At least people weren’t out to kill 
me. “Why was he hunting out of season in the first place?” 


Rudy pulled up the chair by the bed while Roeder handed 
me a glass of juice and put the breakfast tray on my lap. 
“After we came back here, | took him to the station.” 


Rudy looked really conflicted. “He was hunting to feed his 
family. He’s got a wife, three small children, and he lost his 
job six months ago.” | ate slowly as Rudy continued 
speaking. “After talking to him, | took him home to check out 
his story. They live in a trailer with a small heater, no 
utilities. They’ve all been cut off.” 


“You believe him, then?” 


Rudy had been sheriff for a number of years and he’d seen 
it all. To see the man moved like this was unusual. 


“Yeah, | do.” 


| nodded. “Then help them.” Rudy’s eyebrows shot almost 
to his hairline. “If they’re living like that and hunting just to 
eat, then they need help.” | continued eating, slowly Spring 
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chewing on a piece of toast. “If it was an accident, then I’m 
not pressing charges.” 


Rudy visibly relaxed. “I hoped you'd feel that way.” 


“Besides, it'd be hard to press charges for a gunshot when 
there’s no wound.” 


Rudy smiled. “I'll let Roeder explain that... and I'll see what 
can be done to help the Campbells.” 


“Thanks, Rudy.” 
Rudy smiled as he stood up. “I need to head back.” 


Rudy looked at Roeder. “I Know you're in good hands.” With 
a smile, Rudy headed down the stairs, and a minute later | 
heard the front door open and close. | finished eating, and 
Roeder took away the tray, returning a few minutes later. 


“What happened? Why isn’t there a wound?” 


“I was so scared, Blayne.” His voice was soft, the emotion 
just below the surface. 


“I know.” | patted the bed next to me, and Roeder sat down. 
“Lie next to me and tell me what happened.” 


Roeder slipped off his shoes and lay on top of the covers, his 
body close to mine. “I heard the shot and saw the deer 
bound into the woods.” Roeder took a deep breath. “I turned 
to see if you were okay and | saw you on the ground.” 


The memory was so fresh that tears started running down 
his cheeks. “I thought you were going to die.” His voice 
hitched and he buried his head against my neck, his body 
vibrating with sobs. 
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“It’s okay; let it out.” 


Roeder’s sobbing subsided and he raised his head and 
wiped away the tears. “I leaned down to see how badly you 
were hurt and | heard you say that you loved me.” Roeder 
snuffled. “I really thought you were gonna die. There was 
blood everywhere.” Roeder sniffed and wiped his eyes 
before continuing. “Then this strange man ran up saying he 
was sorry, that it was an accident.” Roeder’s voice was 
stronger now. “I asked him to get help, and he said he would 
and raced back into the woods.” 


“Was he the hunter?” 


“Yeah. | didn’t know what to do, so | prayed. | asked the 
gods to help me.” 


“Were those the strange words | heard?” 
“You heard me?” 


“Sort of. It was like you were far away, on the edge of 
things. | couldn’t really tell what was going on, though.” 


“I begged them to save you. | told them how much | loved 
you and asked them for help.” 


| pulled Roeder close, kissing him gently. “Thank you.” 


“I was so scared that | didn’t know what else to do. As | was 
on my knees, | heard a voice on the wind through the trees. 
It told me that I already had the ability to save you— 


‘just trust yourself and in your love.’ | didn’t know what to 
do, but | tried. | pressed my hands to the wounds and 
thought of how much | loved you, and | pleaded.” 
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“After about a minute, | felt something in my hands. | 
concentrated and | could feel energy flowing from my hands 
into you. | kept on concentrating and praying and | could 
feel your wounds healing under my hands.” 


“What was it?” 


Roeder shook his head. “I don’t know. | just kept 
concentrating and praying... and then | passed out.” 


Roeder sat up next to me, looking into my face, his eyes full 
of relief. “I woke to Rudy shaking my shoulders, with the 
hunter standing behind him. Rudy told him to get the 
blanket. We checked your shoulder and saw that the wounds 
were closed. Then we carried you back to the house.” 


“If you healed me, then why am | still so weak and tired?” 


“I closed the wounds, but you still lost a lot of blood. | was 
afraid you were going to die anyway....” Roeder started 
sobbing again, and | held him close while he cried out all the 
relief, fear, and anxiety. 


“How long was | asleep?” 


“Almost a day and a half. You woke up last night briefly, but 
you went right back to sleep.” 


| felt very tired again, and | could tell that Roeder was tired 
too, by the circles under his eyes. “Come to bed with me. 
You need to rest too.” 


Roeder stripped off his clothes and got into bed next to me. 
| pulled him close, his breath hot on my neck, kissing him 
gently, “Thank you, Roeder.” 
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His head rose from the pillow, his eyes questioning. “For 
what?” 


“For saving my life. For everything.” 


Roeder said nothing. His head rested against my shoulder, 
his arm lying across my chest, and | let sleep overtake me 
again. 


When I awoke, the light from the bedroom windows was 
fading. | was alone in the bed, but | could hear Roeder in the 
house. This time, when I tried to get out of bed, it was much 
easier and | felt steadier on my feet. | put on my robe and 
slowly stepped down the stairs. 


| found Roeder in the kitchen making dinner, and the smell 
of food reminded me that | was hungry. Roeder smiled when 
| padded into the kitchen. “Feeling better?” 


“Yeah.” | slipped my arms around his waist, resting my head 
on his back. “Much better.” 


“Why don’t you sit down? Dinner will be ready in a few 
minutes. | made soup.” The room smelled incredible, and 
my stomach was rumbling audibly at the prospect. 


Roeder dished out a large bowl of soup, placed it in front of 
me at the table along with warm bread and a big glass of 
juice. The warmth from the soup filled my mouth and slid 
down my throat. “This is really good.” Roeder smiled as he 
dished himself up a bowl and joined me at the table. We 
didn’t talk much, but | felt one of Roeder’s hands on my 
thigh as we ate; a tender, warm touch that went straight to 
my crotch. It was a nice feeling, even though | knew | 
wouldn’t have the energy to do anything about it. 
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After dinner, Roeder cleaned up the dishes and | sat on the 
sofa under a blanket, watching him as he worked, dozing 
off. 


A knock on the door startled me back to the present. 
Roeder stepped from the kitchen and opened the door. 


“Rudy, come in. Blayne’s doing better.” | turned my head to 
see Rudy entering the house followed by a man and woman 
| didn’t know. 


“Roeder, this is Claude and Megan Campbell. They asked if 
it would be okay if they stopped by.” Roeder motioned them 
in to where I was lying on the sofa. The two strangers 
walked cautiously into the room, standing side by side 
facing me, looking down at the floor. Their clothes were old 
and appeared very worn; Claude was holding an old 
baseball cap that he crushed and twisted between his 
fingers. 


“Don’t want to take up yer time. Just wanted to let you know 
how sorry | am for what happened.” 


“Please, sit down.” They each took a seat, sitting on the 
edge of their chairs. “I know it was an accident.” 


“Are you doing okay?” The woman’s voice was soft and 
tentative. 


“Yes, thank you.” The room got quiet and they were 
obviously uncomfortable, unsure of what to say next. It was 
almost funny. 


“I didn’t mean no harm. | got permission to hunt on the land 
a few months ago. | didn’t know anybody lived on it.” 
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| sat up quickly. “Who gave you permission?” The words 
came out more harshly than | wanted and I saw Claude 
react. 


“I, L.. asked Mr. Mullens. | got his phone number and asked 
him at work. He... he said it was okay with him.” 


| reclined back on the sofa. “It’s all right.” My father again 
interfering where he didn’t belong. “Look, Claude, Megan, 
we don’t want you, or anyone, hunting on our land. 


We want the land to be as natural and undisturbed as 
possible.” 


They looked really dejected, and | saw the last vestiges of 
hope leave their eyes. “Rudy told me that you have three 
kids and that you lost your job and haven't been able to find 
another.” 


Claude nodded. “Yes, sir.” 
“What is it you do?” 


“I’m a carpenter. | had a job building these fancy houses, 
but the builder went belly up and there ain’t no other jobs 
right now.” He continued. “The sheriff said you weren’t 
gonna press charges and we just wanted to thank you.” 
They got up to leave and quietly made their way out, softly 
closing the door behind them. 


As if he could read my mind, Rudy spoke up. “I talked to 
some services, but they say they can’t help them out other 
than getting them some basic assistance. They should be in 
touch with them in a few days.” 
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“Well, that’s a start, but what they really need is for him to 
get a job.” 


“I know, Blayne, but there just aren’t any around to be had 
in construction. | checked with everyone | know.” 


“Thanks, Rudy. Would you do me a favor?” 
“Sure.” 


“Make sure they have enough food for the next few weeks 
and get their utilities turned back on. l'Il pay for it if they 
need help.” Rudy smiled and said good night, promising to 
do as | asked. 


“Roeder, I’m tired. I’m going to go back to bed. Join me 
when you’re ready.” Roeder kissed me tenderly and | 
headed upstairs to bed, climbing beneath the covers after 
making a phone call. Roeder joined me a few hours later 
and | slept soundly. 


The following morning, | woke to a perfect day. Outside it 
was raining, heavily, but inside, the bed was cozy, rain sang 
on the roof, and Roeder’s warm body was against mine, his 
chest pressed to my back. The only disturbing thing was an 
incessant banging noise. 


“Damn!” | slipped out of bed, looking at the clock. It was 
almost noon. Putting on my robe, | headed downstairs, 
opening the front door. 


Brock stood on the porch. “Jesus, Blayne....” He looked at 
how I was dressed. “Sleeping late?” 


“Come on in.” Brock hung his coat on the rack near the door 
and | went into the kitchen to put on coffee. 
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“What’s got you moving so slowly?” | gave Brock the short 
version of the events of the past few days. When | got to the 
part about Roeder praying and getting an answer on the 
wind, Brock whistled. “Wow... you must be special.” 


Mt Me?” 


“Oh yeah. For them to intervene means that your love for 
Roeder must be really special.” 


“Wouldn’t they help Roeder?” 


Brock nodded thoughtfully. “Yeah, maybe, but if you didn’t 
love Roeder as much as you did, they probably wouldn’t 
have intervened. | mean, what happened is really rare, and | 
don’t claim to understand everything. But | do know that 
love plays a big part in the actions of the gods.” 


| brought Brock a cup of coffee as Roeder descended the 
stairs, yawning. “Hey, Brock. What brings you here?” 


“Blayne needed a favor.” Brock was an incredible friend, and 
when I'd called him last night, he’d said he’d get right on 
my request. “Let me get dressed and we can talk in the 
office.” 


| headed upstairs, dressed, and met Brock in the office. 
“I got all the papers together like you asked.” 


“Thank you. | know this was short notice, but | decided to 
take your advice and this was the best thing | could do.” 


“I think it'll get your point across just fine.” Brock was 
smiling as | signed the paperwork. 
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“Good. Thank you for all your help. As usual, you’re a 
lifesaver.” | finished signing the last page. 


“Say, do you want me to give official notice that your father 
in no way has authority over your affairs?” | looked at Brock 
quizzically. “It involves placing an ad in the legal notices 
section of the newspaper classifieds.” 


“That sounds like a good idea. Every time I turn around, he 
keeps trying to run things in my life.” 


“Consider it done.” Brock gathered up the papers, placing 
my copies in an envelope. “I have to get back to the office.” 


“Thanks for everything.” | hugged Brock tightly, and after 
leaving the office, he said goodbye to Roeder on his way out 
of the house and headed to his car. 


| spent much of the day relaxing, but toward the end of day 
| was starting to get fidgety. | helped Roeder make dinner, 
and we ate quietly. After dinner, Roeder cleared away the 
dishes. | slipped my arms around his waist, nibbling gently 
on his ear as he stood by the sink. “I have something for 
you.” 


| nodded, and sucked on his neck. “God, Blayne, that’s 
good.” Roeder ground his butt against me. “Do it again.” 


“Come upstairs when you’re finished.” Teasingly, | withdrew 
my hands and lips and climbed the stairs to our bedroom. 
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Roeder’s footsteps on the stairs alerted me to his pending 
arrival and | made a last-minute mental check of my 
preparations. 


“Blayne, do you need—” Roeder entered the room and 
stopped in midsentence. A sharp intake of breath was 
followed by a slow exhaling, “Geez, you look good.” Roeder 
groaned softly, his feet propelling him toward the bed. 


| was lying on my back, wearing a pair of white briefs, my 
arms attached to the headboard with strips of fabric, looped 
to give the effect of being tied up. Roeder stepped to the 
bed, looking down at me. “What’s all this?” 


“This is for you.” 

Roeder picked up the envelope that lay on my stomach. 
“This?” 

“That, me, everything.” 


Bending over the bed, Roeder brushed his lips over mine 
with a low growl. “What is all this for?” 


“Open the envelope.” | watched Roeder’s face as he opened 
the manila envelope, pulling out the papers inside. 


He scanned the papers, alternately looking from me back to 
the papers he held in his hands. “Roeder, love, that’s my 
will. 


If anything should happen to me, you will inherit everything 
| have, including the land.” 


“Blayne, it’s too much. l.... 


“No, it’s not. What happened opened my eyes to things. 


Many things.” Roeder’s eyes raked over me. “I need for you 
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know how much you mean to me. You’re everything, Roeder. 
| belong to you, heart, body, and soul.” 


The papers and envelope dropped to the floor, scattering as 
they fell. “I love you too, Blayne, and | belong to you, heart, 
body, and soul.” Roeder’s clothing followed the papers, 
scattering onto the floor piece by piece. “But why are you 
tied to the bed?” Even though he was asking the question, | 
could see that he was fascinated and really turned on by 
what he saw. 


“|I wanted to give myself to you. I’m yours, Roeder, 
completely, passionately, and lovingly yours.” 


Roeder stood next to the bed wearing only his boxers, 
looking down at me. | rested my head back on the pillow, 
my eyes meeting Roeder’s, my body pulsing, wondering 
what Roeder was going to do. | trusted him completely, so | 
wasn’t nervous, just turned on and really excited. 


Roeder climbed onto the bed, his knees straddling my body. 
Leaning forward, Roeder kissed me hard, his tongue slipping 
into my mouth, his chest pressing lightly against me. My 
first instinct was to wrap my arms around him and hold him 
close, but the bindings stopped me. | knew | could easily slip 
out of them, but that wasn’t the point. So instead, | returned 
Roeder’s kisses, sucking on his tongue while he pulled and 
sucked gently on my lips. 


Slowly, Roeder raised his body, his butt pressing onto my 
crotch. My breath hitched as he ground his butt onto my 
cock. “God,” | hissed through clenched teeth, as my hips 
thrust for more sensation, only to be stilled by his hands. 
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“Relax, Blayne. I’m going to really enjoy this.” His lips came 
close to mine. “And so are you.” 


“Fuuuuuck,” | moaned, as Roeder’s hands traced along my 
chest, fingers clasping my nipples. Hands splayed against 
my skin, roving from my shoulders, across my chest, and 
slowly down my stomach before slipping beneath the 
waistband of my briefs. 


| was leaking like crazy and Roeder ran his finger lightly over 
the head of my cock before withdrawing his hand and 
bringing his fingers to my mouth. His fingers slipped 
between my lips and | tasted myself on Roeder’s long 
fingers. 


He replaced his fingers at my mouth with his hot lips and 
eager tongue. 


“Damn, Roeder,” | cried into his mouth, as his fingers 
clamped onto one of my nipples, sending a zing of sensation 
through me. 


“You like that, baby?” | nodded feebly and moaned into his 
lips as he zinged the other nipple, while he ground his butt 
onto my throbbing manhood. 


Roeder smiled wickedly as he slid down my body, his lips 
kissing a trail as he moved. My neck was sucked on as he 
went lower, my nipples licked and nipped as | cried out with 
pleasure. My stomach was kissed and loved as he traced the 
contours of my muscles with his tongue. His lips teased 
across the skin just above my briefs, while skillful fingers 
brushed over the now-prominent bulge in the white cotton 
fabric. 
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| longed to touch, to make Roeder give me more sensations, 
but | left my arms in the loops. This was harder to do than | 
expected, knowing that | could slip free of the restraints but 
choosing not to. 


Roeder stepped off the bed and slid his underwear down his 
legs before stepping out of them, his cock standing at 
attention. My eyes feasted on his beauty while my chest 
and stomach heaved, trying to regain the breath Roeder had 
stolen earlier. “God, you’re beautiful, love. Make me want... 


need....” 


Roeder climbed back onto the bed. “I know, and I'll give you 
what you want... slowly.” Straddling my body, Roeder 
pressed his cock against my chest, rocking back and forth 
Slowly, bringing his hard, perfect cock closer and closer to 
my lips. “Is this what you want?” 


“Uh-huh, you know it is.” 


“Rest your head against the pillow.” | did as | was told and 
Roeder brought his cock to my lips. They parted on their 
own and Roeder slowly slid his cock over my tongue and 
down my throat before pulling back and letting the head slip 
from my lips. 


| whimpered like a puppy at the loss, but Roeder just smiled 
and slid his dick back across my tongue. This was his way of 
telling me who was in control. And fuck if it wasn’t hot... 
really hot! 


Roeder slid his cock back and forth across my lips and 
tongue, fucking my mouth slowly, languidly building our 
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to feel Roeder’s body, run my hands across his hard butt, 
take Roeder completely into my mouth and hold him there, 
let my fingers probe his crease, finding his most private 
place. With a final move of his hips, Roeder slowly withdrew 
from my mouth. 


His knees moved on the bed as Roeder positioned himself 
between my now-splayed legs. “Lift up, baby.” Roeder lifted 
my legs and slipped off my briefs, tossing them to the floor 
and lowering my legs. 


His fingers curled around my cock. “Lift your legs, baby,” 
Roeder whispered while his fingers stroked along my length. 
| complied and Roeder purred, “That’s it, baby.” His fingers 
continued to stroke as his lips and tongue tickled my balls, 
working their way down to.... 


“Holy man, love.” My eyes grew big as | felt Roeder’s lips 
and breath against my opening, hot lips nipping, tongue 
probing, while his fingers never stopped stroking along my 
length. My breathing became shallow; | felt my balls begin 
to contract. “Not gonna last,” | whimpered between gasped 
breaths. 


“Come for me, baby. | want you to shoot before | fuck you.” 
His tongue skewered my opening as Roeder grasped my 
cock hard, and | came, shouting “Roeder!” as | climaxed 
with blinding pleasure. Opening my eyes as the ecstasy 
drained away, | looked into Roeder’s adoring eyes. 


“You're incredible, baby. | love the way you look when you 
come.” 
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| smiled back at Roeder as he brought his lips to mine, 
kissing me hard, making it plain that his passion and desire 
hadn’t flagged in the least. 


“Are you ready for me?” 
“God, yes. | want you in me.” 


Using the pool of spunk on my stomach, Roeder coated his 
fingers and pressed two of them deep into my body. 


“Yeah, that’s good.” 
Roeder curled his fingers and smiled. 
“Yeah, Jesus, right there.... Do that again.” 


Roeder complied... again and again... until | was a 
whimpering mess, begging for him with each movement. 


Then and only then did he slick himself and press his cock 
into my body. 


| felt each and every contour as he slowly slid into my body, 
stretching me marvelously, hot and filling, as his length 
flowed into me. When | felt Roeder’s hips rest against me, | 
released the breath I’d been holding, looking into Roeder’s 
face as his horns appeared. 


“You are so beautiful.” Roeder’s hands stroked down my 
chest and stomach with long, languid strokes as his words of 
love flowed over me. “God, | love you, Blayne.” Slowly, he 
withdrew from my body. “You’re mine and mine alone.” 


Roeder slid back into me. “And I’m yours, all yours, only 
yours.” 


“Yeah, mine. All mine.” 
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“I’m yours, all yours.” And | was. | was his, all his, and it felt 
incredible to be loved so fully, so completely. My head 
rested back on the pillow, Roeder’s hands caressing my skin 
while he thrust deep into me. The sensations washed over 
me and | let them crash into me like waves. 


Roeder’s fingers wrapped around my shaft, stroking me in 
time to his thrusts. “Come with me, Blayne.” 


“Oh yeah, love. So close.” 


Roeder pounded into me, making my entire body vibrate 
and move along with him. “Come for me, Blayne. Come for 
me now.” | felt Roeder throb inside me and the pleasure 
overtook me. | climaxed, pumping my release onto Roeder’s 
fingers, before flopping back onto the bed, my body going 
limp. 


Roeder collapsed on top of me, his lips finding mine while he 
removed my wrists from the makeshift restraints. 


| wrapped my arms around him, caressing his back, my 
hands cupping his hard, perfect butt. That’s what | wanted. 


Right there—Roeder in my arms. 


| felt Roeder withdraw from my body as | held him close, our 
lips pressing together, hands stroking hot, sweaty skin. | 
was about to doze off when Roeder shifted and climbed off 
the bed. “Come on; let’s get cleaned up.” 


After a quick shower together, we dried each other off and 
climbed back into our bed. Roeder curled his body next 
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to mine. “I’m sorry | got scared. | should have known you’d 
never leave me.” 


| turned to look into his eyes, kissing him gently. “We all get 
scared sometimes.” Roeder settled closer to me under the 
covers. “Just talk to me when you feel like that, okay?” 


Roeder nodded and | pulled him close. 


“By the way, Brock reminded me that he and Steven want to 
take us to something called a bacchanal in a few months.” 


Roeder’s head sprang from the pillow and his eyes danced 
with delight. “Really? That’ll be fun.” There was a definite 
twinkle of mischief in his eyes. 


“What don’t | know?” What had Brock not told me? 


Roeder settled back on the bed. “You'll find out. | don’t want 
to spoil the surprise. But you'll like it; that | can promise 
you.” Roeder scooted really close, his leg thrown over mine, 
his hand cupping my balls while | stroked his back. 


“| love you.” 
Roeder replied sleepily, “I love you too.” 
“Do you need anything?” 


Roeder’s head settled on my shoulder. “I have everything | 
need, everything l'Il ever need, right here.” 


Roeder, My Love and My Mate, 


As | write this letter, sitting in the office in our home, the 
wind howling around the house—just like it did the day we 


met, exactly one year ago today. | can hardly believe that 
I’ve known you for only a year. It seems as though I’ve 
known you my entire life, because | couldn’t possibly 
imagine my life without you. Our first year together has 
been filled to overflowing with love, tenderness, and intense 
passion—with a little intrigue and adventure thrown in—and 
| wouldn’t trade one day with you for anything in the world. 


You once confessed to me that you were afraid I’d become 
bored and miss my former life in the city. You have been 
right about many things over the past year, but in that you 
were so wrong. My life with you has been rich, exciting, and 
fulfilling in a way that only increases each and every time 
we kiss, touch, or make love. Every day with you is an 
adventure in passion and love that | never dreamed was 
possible. 


| wrote these two stories—our stories—as a special gift to 
you. They are just a token of thanks for all the love, care, 
and tenderness you’ve shown me and continue to give me, 
each and every moment we’re together. Maybe eventually, 
l'Il be able to write about the June Bacchanal, when you 
bound your life to mine and made me truly your forever 
companion by taking me as your mate in that small, stone 
shelter by the lake. But right now those memories are too 
precious, too special, to put on paper. They live next to you 
in my heart and soul. 


I’m also finished writing down the story that Cembran told 
during the story portion of the June Bacchanal. | will never 
forget how we held each other, tears streaming down our 
cheeks, as he related his story of love and loss. That story 
helped me realize how lucky and blessed I’ve been to have 
you in my life and I’m thankful ever day for your 
companionship and unconditional love. 


Happy first anniversary. | love you with all my heart. 


Blayne 
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